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ne heavy rams 
"of the season. 

have swollen the 
meadow creek and 
stopped the little 
people of the kvheaf 
field from delivering 
flour to Sammy 
Sweet's jolly boNers 
in the land of the 
Su'gar Bun. 



m'fh fhe bridge 
washed out, it wifl 
/?e some //me before 
we can bring in the 
flour, Sammy. 



How 

about the 
, birds? Could 
they carry 
some in 
boskets'; 



■ ! 
I 



vV 



Most of the birds have not X Aye, tt)e tiornet t<nigt^ts' I 
yet returned after fhe storm) waylay the birds and 
and besides, it is ris/^y. , — ^ di/mp the flour. 
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Thtn how 

ferrying 
the f/our 
over on 
booh? 



«, 



There's where fhe ofd 
bridge was, Peter- and 
i'i/e got to get across 
l-jo the hoifers will meet 
the flour boats. 
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rj • wf " 



(?o hack to the cost/e. ^eetle^ 
anal order the men to start ^ 
carting the flour to the ' 
old bridgehead. 



:q 
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'P 



lefs construct a raft and go [ 
across^ for I must go. too, to the 
frogs and get them to help. 



£ 
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Aye— they're the or)ly o/7es 
with hoots 



Just O^ mmuf0.' 
Ofdyoi/ see 
som&fhing 
o^er there, 
Peter? 





Ifs too /ate* We're 
being swepf oi/er 
the falls/ 





The hungry killers eyes 
rove over the water 
looking for the. two. 






•^^ 



Buf search as , 
he might the 
otter cannot 
find them. 





Poor Peter— 
h0 washnocked 
unconscious... 




/'//cfroghf'm 
behind ihe 

waferfolf . 

onto the 
/ocf^y ledge. 





0ut Peter is still unconschtts.. 
he'll be safe tiete wttile / 
} get help. 




Hope thai otter is 
really gone,- he'd eat 
l/s both like a cat 
eating mice. 



^Bcick behind the waterfall, tiny warriors, a bit larger 
than Peter's hand, creep from out the rocks to view 
the visitor 




\JIkL 





See, Korin approaches his 
face to see if he breathes. 
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Goodness! 

VoUre fTot 
Sammy/ 





How can 

I help 

you? 



<9/ 






/am the chief. My name 
is Adup. . . Oi/r ranks are 
thin. Peter—, but they are 
split by a terrible war , 
wifhin our race. .,An ^ 
ewl one, Thigor by name, 
would seize the throne. 
You con prevent this. 



M 
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Of course tV 
hefp if I can— 
but /cfonfwont 
to fight against 
one tiny man. 



Nay— we fiove several '\ 
who are mightier v — ' 
fighters than J ^) 
Thigor... 



I T/7/gor is wHy—ond 
mischievous.. .fie 
gets others to fight 
forhim...tiierein 



lies tiiefroubie^ 






It's not that sim- 
pie, f^fer. 7i?igor 
has mader friends 
with the siirews— 
the tiny mouse-tiite 
creatures that eat 
ever yiiiing... 




Aridfye ijos iiireatened to 
turn them into our rocl<y 
hiding places-fhey wouid 
wipe us out/ ^ 




He's a foo/ h be friendly with 
the shrews. Show me where he 
is. Af7d there musfjhe some- 

o/7e amonayou 
of whom migor 
is fond-fefQh 
such a 





Here is Per-Pen 
the nephew 
ofThigor^ 
Thigorhosotways 
been fond of 
him and would 
wanfnoharmio 
come to the lad. 





\ 



Up on yonder embQni<menf\ fhf^f^n ifyou'it 
/iyes Thigor in an old rat Q trust me maybe 
hole. A shrew live s ^ X we can put an 

{^of^by^ "^^ — "^"^ V ^^^ ^^ ^h^ 
^ ^^ ^toui?fe. 

'Aye: 
Peter. 



\ Just be quiet and don't 1 
act surprisedat anything] 
tdo. 



h 




What? How 
did you get 





Because you 
did not stay 
with the Pock- 
Norse to 
guard him 




My friend, 
the shrew! 
Attack this 
creature, 
shrew, onct 
soi/e my 
nephew! ^ 




I'm tired of waiting- 
/// eat your mphew 
and all your Horse- 
men nok^. . . 
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Thigor has learned 
his iesson oncf 
wifhoui blooc^' 



P&fer! The hVh folk 
and Ihe bakers ore mov- 
ing the flour across the 
nver— we've been worried 
about you— where 





-found) Why, they're smaller 
frhndsl ( than me, even—and 

iookl Therei more of /^m 




Vow 




Nevertheless, we will 

remember that you 

saved us from fighting 

onz another: 





No moffer nowism'al/ a person 

b, he can always hefp some-\ 

Ybody- let's go back to workf 





